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SAN CLEMEXTE ISLAXD FROM A
YACHT
By JosEpH ALLax BEEK,
Port Captain, N. H. Y. C.
-"l"li step abosiird your own ool :whEFl: Lo
speed over the amooth surfaee of a shel-
tered bav while vour motor hums a quiet tune;
to find yourself, a few minuteg later, rolling
buoyantly over the pround swells and hauling
up your =ails in a [reshening breeze; to sail
the lee rail under while the spray flies back
and the scuppers run full of foam, and at the
end of a few short watches t5 heave Lo cloge
under the rugged cliffs of one of the least in-
habited, least frequented but most interesting
islands of the wonderful Pacific; soch would
have been vour experience had vou been a
member of the Newport Harbor Yacht Club
amd had your yacht been one of those which
recently visited San Clemente Island.
Leaving Balbou at ten o'cleck on a bright

NEWPORT BAY JHNARHOR FROM WHICH
T

CLAUDE G.

Sunday morning, a flect composed of the steam
vacht “Louise,” the eruisers “Norfolk" and
“Albacore” and the yachts “Joy,” “Mary,"
“Carrollic” and “Ilana" put to sea on the first
cruise of Lthe season. The “Louise™ proceeded
direct to San Clemente while the rest of the
flect went by way of Catalina Izland, spond-
ing a night at Avalon en route. A clear sky
and a stiff breeze made the first day’s run a
doelightful onc for the yachtz, Keeping in sight
of each other li'll':q,' wWers ;‘|.|=-J1' Loy I.'.'\'I:'hul'lj:t- I."H]i,'
signals and reach their anchorapge at Avalon
togFether. 'L‘l.'r!ighl.hp anchor at four o'clock the
next morning, sunrise found them well away
from Catalina, with the rough profile of San
Clemente looming up to starboard, The sca
over which the little Aeet mode s way was
one of grlassy smoothness, from which the isl-
and rose like the modeling on a reliel map,
cach erag, cach pinnacle amd each canyon 30
clearly digeernible as to form an illusion of

PUTHAM SAILED ON THE MEMORABLE CRUISE
0 FIND THE EGGS OF THE WOOFLE BIRD

a pamnted island in a painted occan. By noon
the southeast point had been rounded, anchor-
apge¢ found in the shelter of Smuggler's Cove,
amd the work of making camp bepun.

Smuggler's Cove is an open  bight which
faces southward. It is bordered by one of the
very few sandy beaches of the island, and is
afforded shelter from southwesterly winds by
a rocky bluif that runs well out to sea. Its
one objectionable feature is the difficulty of
getting to and from the beach. The surf,
while not g0 heavy az that usually running on
the mainland beaches, was at times strong
enough to upset an eighteen foot dory and toss
small vacht tenders end over end on to the
samd. However, even the smallest punts in the
fleet negotiated 1t successfully, the nine foot
“Rana’s Pup" moing through freguently and
the “Carrollie’s" eight foot tender “Income™
ng several trips.

Fishing, exploring and picture taking were
the sports most enjoyed. The fishing was so
pood a5 to tax the fisherman's traditional
powers of exaggeration.  Evervone got all the
fish and abalones he could eat and knew that
he might have all he could earry away by
simply going after them.

The i1zsland, which is used as a sheep ranch
by the San Clemente Sheep Company, i barred
to visitors except those to whom the company
has given written permission to land. Armed,
mounted puards are maintained to protect the
company's property against marauders. These
puards are all dead shots and are under in-
structions to =hoot.

Geographically and geologically San Cle-
moente Island iz extremely interesting, There
is a charm about its desolation and fascina-
tien aboul the wonderful colers of its flower-
clad hill sides and cave-riddled cliffs. Viewed
from the deck of a vacht the island scems to
derive its color from the rocks themselves,
Cloger inspection proves that much of it iz ob-
tained frem mesembryanthemum, which car-
pets hundreds of acres with rich shades of
rreen, brown and lavender. .

Wind crosion has worked strange artistry
with the rocks. Especially is this true on the
southeast end of the island, where canyons in
clear white sand-gstone are marked by pyra-
mids and pedestals of harder rock, scarred and
serrated by the action of wind and sand. One
such pedestal suggests a bascball bat with a
dozen soup plates balanced on it, another looks
for all the world like a white piano stool with
a plate of black cocoanuts on the seqt, while
others have shapes so weird and fantastic as to
be bevond comparison to any familiar object.
At the western end of the island a reef runs
well out to sea terminating in a huge gray




rock, the bold turrets and battlement of which
S t some partially submerged castle of

ieval days. It presents a wonderful and
and awe-inspiring sight, with great waves
dlShir:I% against 1t and lin.lr:!-ting into the air
in clouds of spray and foam.

San Clemente has no harbor worthy of the
name. Cruising around the izsland a number
of shelters were found, but none which could
be counted on to afford protection in all
weathers. Nestling among the rocks, just
north of Southeast Point, is a little cove indi-
cated on the chart as “boat landing,” which af-
fords protection to a small vessel in any-
thing but northerly weather., It is a faseinat-
ing place to spend a few hours, fishing, ex-
ploring caves or studying the interesting
marine life, which is particularly abundant in
this region. The water is so clear that from
the deck of a yacht one may gaze down into
marine ’if"’"""““ of mmmrumhle beauty and
charm. Protected as it is from heavy zeas, the
Itel{l i5 particularly luxuriant. Varieties of
brilliantly colored fish make their homes in
the submarine caves and amongst the forests
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of seaweed, which wave gracefully to and fro
in the m;'sterinus OCEAN currents.

At Wilson's Cove the yachtsmen found a
picturesque old character in the person of
Chinetti, the Mexican shecp herder who has
gpent some forty years on the island, and
whosze name appears frequently in Charles
Frederick Holder's book, “The Channel Island
of California”™. From the ranch house, Casa
Blanca, a day's trip was made over the sand
dunes to visit the long deserted abiding places
af the Pimugna Indians, the original inhabi-
tants of San Clemente. Numerous kitchen
middens were found, with their countless thou-
sandz of abalone shells erumbling with the ac-
tion of time and the elements into gleaming
flakes of pearl. Near one of these mounds the
bones of an aborigine were uncovered and
specimens brought home.

One of the surprises of San Clemente i= the
wealth and variety of bird life. Great bald
eagles wore seen every day soaring over the
sea and shore, ar perched upon some rocky
crag devouring their prey. The king of birds
is by no means free from worry. Watehing

15

him through the plass revealed the fact that
flacks of ravens were constantly attacking him,
flving at his head, trying to steal his food and
apparently causing him great irritation and
annoyance. Nests of the osprey are numerous
on the rocky exposures of the izsland. A rook-
ery of Brandt Cormorant was discovered in
the ¢liffs at the northwest anchorage. Flocks
of these birds went splashing into the water
when disturbed, but some of them stuck to
their nests even when closely approached.
Nor are the big birds the only ones to frequent
this magic island. Thousands of songsters are
there whose morning symphony not even the
booming of the sea can subdue.

After a week spent in the waters adjacent
to San Clemente, the staunch little vessels left
Wilson's Cove at two o'clock one morning, af-
ter a heavy west wind had died down, setting
their homeward course over great mountains
of grayv-green water which reminded thoze on
wateh that the only protection north of San
Clemente is the shelter afforded by the lee of
Siberia.
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